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THE 


INTRODUCTION. 


Whether tis folly, pride, or knavery, 
That makes this diſcontented land appear - 

Leſs happy now in times of peace than war; 
Why civil feuds diſturb the nation more 
'Than all our bloody wars have done before. 

Fools out of favour grudge at knaves in place, 
And men are always honeſt in diſgrace : 
The court preferments make men knaves in courſe, 
Put they that would be in them, would be worl. 

is not at foreigners that we repine, 
Would foreigners their perquiſites reſign :; 
The grand contention's plainly to be ſeen, 
To get fome men put out, and ſome put in. 
For this ourS -- n-- t- rs make long harangues, 
And florid M - - - b - - rs whet their poliſh'd tongues, 
Stateſmen are always ſick of one diſeaſe, 
And a good pendion gives them preſent eaſe ; 
'That's the ſpecific makes them all content 
With any KING, and any government. 
Good patriots at court abuſes rail, 
And all the nation's grievances bewail : 
But when the ſovereign's balſam's once apply d, 
The zealot never fails to change his fide; 
And when he muſt the golden key reſign, 
The railing ſpirit comes about ggain. 

Who ſhall this bubbled nation diſabuſe ; 
While they, their own I refuſe ? 


S* Satyr, for there's none can tell like thee, 
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The INTRODUCTION. 


Who at the wars have made ſuch mighty pother, 


And now are falling out with one another, 

With needleſs fears the jealous nation fill, 

And always have been ſaved againf their will; 

Who fifty millions ſterling have disburs'd, | 

To be with peace and too much plenty curs d: 

Who their old monarch eagerly undo, 

And yet uneaſily obey the new. 

Search, Satyr! ſearch! a deep inciſion make 

The poiſon's ſtrong, the antidote's too weak; 

"Tis pointed truth muſt manage this diſpute, 

And downright Engliſh, Engliſhmen confute. 
Whet thy juſt anger at the nation's pride, 

And with keen phraſe repel the vicious tide ; 

To Engliſhnien their own beginnings ſhow, 

And ask them why they flight their neighbours ſo ? 

Go back to elder times, and ages paſt, | 

And nations into long oblivion caſt ; | 

To old Britannia's youthful days retire, 

And there for true-born Engliſhmen enquire : 

Britannia freely will diſown the name, 

And hardly knows herſelf from whence they came. 

Wonders that they of all men ſhould pretend 

To birth and blood, and for a name contend. 

Go back to cauſes, where our follies dwell, 

And fetch the dark original from hell, | 

Speak, Satyr! for there's none like thee can tell. 
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j V Here ever GOD erects a houſe of pray'r 

* | The Devil always builds a chappel there: 
And 'twill be found upon examination, 

The latter has the largeſt congregation. 

For ever ſince he firſt debauch'd the mind, 

He made a Herfect conqueſt of mankind ; 

With uniformity of ſervice, he 

Reigns with a general ariſtocracy, 

No non-conforming ſects diſturb his reign, 

For of his: yoke there's very few complain; 

He knows the genius and the inclination, 

And matches proper {ins for every nation; 

He neods no ſtanding- army government, 

He always rules us by our on conſent: 

His laws are eaſy, and his gentle ſway, 

« Makes it. exceeding pleatant to obey.” 

The liſt of his Vicegerents and Commanders, 

Out does your. Cæſars or your Alexanders; 

'They never fail of his Infernal Aid 

And he's as certain ne'er to be betray'd. 

Thro' all the world they ſpread his vaſt command, 

And death's eternal empire is maintain'd ; 

They rule ſo politickly and ſo well, 

As if they were L. J--- | -- 6 of Hell, 


Duly 


** _ — . n ES. _—— ——— 525 he 3g" 2 — ——— 


. 
— 


So proud a people, ſo above their fate, * 
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Duly divided to debauch mankind, 
And plant infernal dictates in his mind. 
PRIDE, the firſt peer, and prefident of hell, 
To his ſhare Spain, the largeſt province, fell; 
The ſubtil prince thought fitteſt to beftow 
On theſe the golden mines of Mexico, 
With all the filver mountains of Peru; | 
Wealth; which wou'd in wiſe hands the world undo, 
Becauſe he knew their genius was ſuch, 
Joo lazy and too haughty to be rich. A 


That if reduc'd to beg, they Il beg in ſtate; 


Laviſh of money to be counted brave, $4 
: 


And proudly ſtarve, becauſe they ſcorn to ſave : 
« Never was nation in the world before 
« So very rich, and yet ſo very poor.“ 

LUST ehoſe the Torrid Zone of Italy, 
Where blood ferments in rapes and ſodomy ; 5 
Where ſwelling veins o'erflow with livid ſtreams, 3 
With heat impregnant from Veſuvian flames ; + 
Whoſe flowing ſulphur forms infernal lakes, l 
And human body of the ſoil partakes; 

« 'Their nature ever burns with hot deſires, 

« Fann'd with luxuriant air and ſubterrancan fires, 
Here undiſturb'd in floods of ſcalding luſt, | 
'Th internal king, reigns with infernal guſt. 

DRUNK” NESS, the darling Favourite of Hell, 
Choſe Germany to rule, and rules ſo well, | 
No ſubjects more obſequiouſly obey, 

None pleaſe ſo well, or are ſo pleas'd as they; 
The cunning artiſt manages ſo well, 
He lets them bow to heaven, and drink to hell. 
It but to wine and him they homage pay, ö 
He cares not to what deity they pray; c | 
What God they worſhip moſt, or in what way ; 1 
Whcther by Luther, Calvin, or by Rome x 
They {ail for heaven, by wine he ſteers them home. 0 ö 
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The True - born Engliſh-Man. 7 | 
Ungovern'd Paſſion ſettled firſt in Prance, 
Where mankind lives in haſte, and thrives by chance. 
A dancing nation, fickle and untrue, 
Have oft undone themſelves and others too; 
Prompt the Infernal Dictates to obey, 
And in hell's favour none more great than they. 
The Pagan World he blindly leads aſtray, 
And perſonally rules with Arbitrary ſway. 
The mask thrown off, plain Devil his title ſtands, 
And what elſewhere he tempts, he there commands. 
There with full guſt th' ambition of his mind, 
Governs, as he, of old, in heav'n deſign'd. 
Worſhip'd as God, his Painim Altars ſmoke, 
Embru'd with blood of thoſe that him invoke. 
The reſt by deputies, he rules as well, 
And plants the diſtant colonies of hell. 
By them. his ſecret power he maintains, 
And binds the world in his Infernal chains. 
By Zeal the Iriſh, and the Ruſh by Folly, 
Fury the Dane, the Swede by Melancholy ; 
By ſtupid ignorance the Muſcovite, | 
The Chineſe by a child of hell call'd Wit; 
Wealth makes the Perſian too effeminate, 
And poverty the Tartars deſperate ; 
The Turks and Moors by Mah'met he ſubdues, 
And GOD has giv'n him leave to rule the Jews: 
Rage rwles the Portugueze, and fraud the Scotch, 
Revenge the Pole, and avarice the Dutch. 
Satyr! be kind and draw a ſilent veil, 
Thy native England's vices to conceal; | | 
Or if that task's impoſſible to do, 
At leaſt be juft, and ſhzw her virtues too, 
Too great the firſt, alas! the laſt too few. 
England unknown as yet unpeopled lay, 
Happy had ſhe remain'd ſo to this day, 
And not to ev'ry nation been a prey. 
Her open harbours, and her fertile plains, 
The merchant's glory thoſe, and theſe the ſwain's: 
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To « ev'ry barbarous nation have betray d her, 

Who conquer her as oft as they invade her.” ? 

So beauty guarded, but by innocence, - et 

That ruins her, which ſhould be her defence: 

INGRATITUDE, a devil of black renown, 

Poſſeſsd her very early for his own ; | 

An uely, ſurly, fullen, ſelfiſh ſpirit, 

Who ſatan's worſt perfections does inherit; 

Second to him in malice and in force, 


All devil without, and all within him worſe. \ 


He made her firſt born race to be ſo rude, 
And ſuffer'd her to be ſo oft ſubdu'd ; 
By ſeveral crowds of wand'ring Thieves o'er-run, 
Often unpeopled, and as oft undone ; 
While ev'ry nation that her powers reduc'd, 
Their languages and manners introduc'd ; 
From whoſe mix'd relicts our compounded breed, 
By „ ſpurious generation does ſucceed ;” 
Making a race uncertain and uncven, 
Deriv'd from all the nations under heaven. 
The Romans firft with Julius Cæſar came, 
Including all the nations of that name; 
Gauls, Greeks, and Lombards, and by computation, 
Auxiliaries, or ſlaves of ev'ry nation; 
With Hengiſt, Saxons; Danes with Sueno came, 
In ſearch of plunder, not in ſearch of fame; 
Scots, Picts, and Iriſh from th' Hibernian ſhore, 
And conqu'ring William brought the Normans o'er. 
All theſe the barb'rous Off-fpring left behind; 
The dreęs of armies, they of all mankind ; 
Blended with Britons, who before were here, 
Of whom the Welſh ha' bleſt the character. 
From this amphibious ill-born mob began, 
That vain ilI-natur'd thing, an Engliſh-man ; 
The cuſtoms, ſirnames, languages and manners, 
Ofall theſe Nations © are their own Explainers,” 
Whoſe relicks are ſo laſting and ſo ſtrong, 
They ha' left a Shiboleth upon our tongue, 
By which with eaſy Search you may diſtinzuiſh, 
Your Roman, Saxon, Daniſh, Norman, Engliſh, 
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The True- born Engliſh-Man. 9 | 
The great invading * Norman let us know 
What Conquerors in after times might do; 
To ev'ry Muſqueteer he brought to town, 
He gave the lands that never were his own. 
| When firſt the Engliſh crown he did obtain, 
He did not ſend his Dutch-men home again; 
No re- aſſumptions in his reign were known, 
D'avenant might there ha' let his Books alone. 
No parliament his army cou'd diſband, 
He rais'd no money, for he paid in land ; 
He gave his legions their eternal ſtation, 
And made them all freeholders of the nation: 3 
Nie canton d out the country to his men, \ 
And ev'ry ſoldier was a denizen, 
The Raſcals thus enrich'd, he call'd them lords, : | 


Jo pleaſe their upſtart pride with new made words, 

And Doomſday-book his tyranny records. 

And here begins the ancient pedigree, 

That ſo exalts our poor nobility ; | 

Tis that from ſome French 'Frooper they derive, 

Who with the Norman Baſtard did arrive. | 

The trophies of the families appear, 

Some ſhew the ſword, the bow, and ſome the ſpear, 0 

hich their great anceſtor, forſooth, did wear. 

heſe in the herald's regiſter remain, 

heir noble mean extraction to explain. 

Hut who the hero was, no man can tell, 

Whether a drummer or a colonel : 

The ſilent record bluſhes to reveal 

heir undeſcended, dark original. N 
But grant the beſt, how came the change to paſs, | 

A true-born Engliſh-man of Norman race? 

2 Turkiſh horſe can ſhew more hiſtory, | 

o ſhew his well deſcended family. | 

Fonqueſt, as by the || moderns 'tis expreſt, | 

May give a title to the lands poſſeſt; | 

ut that the longeſt ſword ſhou'd be ſo civil | 
o make a Frenchman Engliſh-— that's the devil. 
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Theſe are the heroes that deſpiſe the Dutch, | 
And rail at new-come foreigners ſo much, 
Forgetting that themſelves are all deri d 
From the moſt ſcoundre) race that ever liv d. 

« A horrid crowd of rambling thieves and drones,” 

Who ranſack d kingdoms and diſpeopled towns, 

The Pi& and painted Briton, treach'rous Scot, 

By hunger, theft and rapin hither brought, 

Norwegian pirates, buccaneering Danes, 

Whoſe “ Red-iair'd offspring every where remains ;” 

Who join'd with Norman-french, compound the Breed, 
From whence your Trur- born Engliſh-men proceed. 

And leſt by length of Time it be pretended, 

The climate may this Modern Breed ha' mended, 
Wiſe providence, to keep us where we are, 

Mixes us daily with exceeding care : 

We have been Europe's ſink, the jakes where ſhe 
Voids all her offal out-caſt progeny. 

From our fifth Henry's time the ſtrolling bands 
Of baniſh'd fugitives from neighb'ring lands 

Have here a certain ſanctuary found, 

Th' eternal refuge of the vagabond. 

Where but in half a common age of time, 

Borr wing new blood and manners from the elime, 
Proudly they learn all mankind to contemn, 

And all their race are True born Engliſhmen, 

Dutch, Walloons, Flemmings, Iriſhmen and Scots, 

Vandois, and Valtolins and Hugonots, 

In good Qucen Bels's charitable reign, 

Supply di us with three hundred thouſand men. 
Religion (GOD we thank thee) ſent them hither, 
Prieſts, proteſtants, the devil and ail together, 

Ot all profeſſions, and of ev'ry trade, 

All that were perſecuted or afraid; 

Whether for debt or other crimes they fled, 
David at Hackelah was ſtill their head. 

The off- ſpring of this miſcellanequs crowd, 
Had not tucir new plantations long enjoy d, 
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bdaut they grew Engliſhmen and rais'd their votes, 

At foreign ſhoals of interloping Scots. 

The * royal branch from Pict- land did ſucceed, 

With troops of Scots and ſcabs from North by Tweed. 

The ſeven firſt years of his pacifick reign, 

Made him and half his nation Engliſhmen. 

Scots from the Northern frozen banks of Tay, 

With packs and plads came whigging all away; 

Thick as the locufts which in Egypt ſwarm'd, 

With pride and hungry hopes compleatly arm'd, 
With native truth, diſeaſes and no money, 
Plunder d our Canaan of the milk and honey: 

Here they grew quickly lords and gentlemen, 
And all their race are True-born Engliſhmen. 
The civil wars, the common purgative, 
Which always us'd to make the nation thrive, 
Made way for all their ſtrolling congregation, 
Which throng'd in pious C - - 's reſtauration. 
The royal refugee our breed reſtores, ä 
With foreign Courtiers and with foreign Whores, 
And carefully repeopled us again, 
Throughout his lazy, long laſcivious reign, 
With ſuch a bleſt and True-born Engliſh Fry, 
As much illuſtrates our nobility, ä 
A gratitude which will ſo black appear, 
As future ages muſt abhor to hear; ; 
When they look back on all that crimſon flood, 
Which ſtream'd in Lindſey's and Carnarvan's blood, 
Bold Stafford, Cambridge, Capel, Lucas, Liſle, 
Who crown'd in death his father's funeral pile. 
The loſs of whom, in order to ſupply 
With True-born Engliſh new nobility. 
Six baſtard Dukes ſurvive his luſcious reign, £ 


The labours of Italian -- -- n. 
French f h tabby 8S - t and Cambrian. 
Beſides the © num!rous bright and virgin throng,” 
XZ Whole female glories ſhade them from my ſong. 
But This offspring, if one age they multiply, 
May halt the houſe with Engliſh peers ſupply. | 
| 
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There with true Engliſh pride they may contemn 3: 

S g and P------ d made new noblemen, | 
French Cooks, Scotch Pedlars, and Italian Whores 

Were all made I. --ds or L. ds Progenitors ;. 

Beggazs and Baſtards by this new creation 

Much multiply'd the P- - -ge of the nation; 

Who will be all, «* &er one ſhort age be-o'er,” 

As true-born L-- ds as thoſe we had before. ' 
Then to recruit the commons he prepares, = A 

And heal the latent breaches of the wars : —W 

The pious purpoſe better to advance, | 

H' invites the baniſh't Proteſtants of France: 

Hither for God's ſake and their own they fled, 

Some for religion came, and ſome for Bread: 

Two hundred thouſand pair of wooden ſhoes, 

Who {God be thank'd,) had nothing left to loſe; 

'To heav'ns great praiſe, did for religion fly, 

To make us ſtarve our poor in charity. 

In ev'ry port they plant their fruitful train, 

To get a race of True- born Engliſhmen; 

Whoſe children will, when riper years they ſee, 

Be as ill natur'd and as proud as we ; 7 

Call themſelves Engliſh, Foreigners deſpiſe, Fo 

Be ſurly like us all, and juſt as wile. Ca 
Thus from a mixture of all kinds began * 

The heterogeneous thing, an Engliſhman; 

In eager rapes and furious luſt begot 

Betwixt a painted Briton and a Scot, 

Whoſe gend ring offspring quickly learnt to bow, 

And yoke their heifers to the Roman plough; 

From whence a mongrel hali-bred race there came, 

With neither naine nor nation, ſpeech or fame ; 

In whole hot veins new mixtures quickly ran, 

Intus'd betwixt a Saxon and a Dane. 

While their rank daughters, to their parents juſt, 

Receiv'd all nations with promiſcuous luſt, | 1 

This nauſeous brood directly did contain Sn 

The well extracted blood of Engliſhmen, | 
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Which medly, canton'd in a heptarchy, 
A rhapſody of nations to ſupply, 
Among themſelves maintain'd eternal wars, 
And ſtill the ladies lov'd the conquerors.” 
The Weſtern Angles all the reſt ſubdu d; 
A bloody nation, barbarous and rude : 
Who by the tenure of the ſword poſſeſt 
One part of Britain, and ſubdu d the reſt. 
And as great things denominate the ſmall, 
The conquering part gave title to the whole: 
The Scot, Pit, Briton, Roman, Dane ſubmit, 
And with the Engliſh-Saxon all unite : 
And theſe the mixture © have ſo cloſe purſu d, 
The very name and memory is ſubdu'd,” 
No Roman now, no Briton does remain, 
ales ſtrove to ſeparate, but ſtrove in vain ; 
Ihe filent nations undiſtinguiſh'd fall, 
"And Engliſhman's the common name for all. 
Fate jumbled them together, God knows how, 


\ 
x Whate'er they were, they're 'True-born Engliſh now.” 


The wonder which remains is at our pride, 
To value that which all wiſe men deride. 
For Engliſhmen to boaſt of Generation, 
*ZC ancels their knowledge, and lampoons the nation, 
True: born Engliſhman's a contradiction, 
n ſpeech an Irony, in fact a fiction; 
banter made to be a teſt of fools, 
hich thoſe that ule it juſtly ridicules; 
A metaphor, invented to expreſs” 
\ man a kin to all the univerſe, 
For as the Scots (as learned men ha' ſaid) 
Throughout the“ world their wand'ring ſeed ha” ſpread, 
Jo open handed England tis behev'd, 
Nas all the gleanings of the world receiy'd. 
Some think of England 'twas our Saviour meant, 
The Goſpel ſhou'd to all the World be ſent : 
Ince which the bleſſed ſound did hither reach, 
Fey to all nations may be ſaid to preach. 
nich Tis well that virtue gives nobility, 
God knows where we had our gentry; 
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Since ſcarce one family is left alive, 

Which does not from ſome foreigner derive. 
Of ſixty thouſand Engliſh gentlemen, 
Whoſe dceds and arms in regiſters remain, 
We challenge all our Heralds to declare 
Ten families which Engliſh Saxons are. 

France juſtly boaſts the noble ancient line 
Of Bourbon, Monmorency, and Lorain : 
The Germans too their houſe of Auſtria ſhow, 
And Holland their invincible Naſſau : 
Lines which in Heraldry were ancient grown, 
Before the name of Engliſhman was known, 
Ev'n Scotland too her elder glory ſhows, 
Her Gordons, Hamiltons, and her Monroes, 
Douglas's, Mackays, and Graham's names well known, 
Long before ancient England knew her own. 

But England even to the laſt degree, 
Borrows or makes her own nobility , 
And yet ſhe boldly boaſts of pedigree; | 
Repines that foreigners are put upon her, = 
And talks of her antiquity and honour ; 4 
Her S----lls, S — ls, C- ls, D- M xs, 
M - - -ns and W 1 ues, D s and v xs, 
Not one have Engliſh names, yet all are Engliſh peers, Y | 

Your H ---- ns, P- - llons, and L. -liers, ; 

Paſs now for 'True-born Engliſh knights and ſquires, 
And make good Senate- members or Lord Mayors, 
Wealth, howſoever got, in England makes 

Lords of mechanicks, gentlemen of rakes. 
Antiquity and birth are needleſs here, 
Tis impudence and money makes a p- r. 

Innumerable city-knights we know : 
From Blew-coat-hoſpitals and Bridewell flow ; r 
Draymen and porters fill the city-chair, EE 

I 
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And footboys ! Majeſterial purple wear,” | 
Fate has but very ſmall diſtinction ſet 4} 
Betwixt the counter and the coronet, 8 : 
Tarpaulin L - ds, pages of high renown, 3 
Riſe up by poor men's valour, not their own. ; 
Great families of yeſterday we ſhow, 1 
And lords, whole parents were, The Lord knows who,” 
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'Their temper ſhew, for manners make a man, 
Fierce as the Briton, as the Roman brave, 
Aud leſs inclin'd to conquer than to ſave ; 
7 Eager to fight, and laviſh of their blood, 
And cqually of fear and forecaſt void. 
The Pi& has made them ſour, the Dane moroſe, 
= Falſe from the Scot, and from the Norman worſe; 
What honeſty they have, the Saxon gave em. 
And that now they grow old, begins to leave em. ' 
The climate makes them terrible and bold, | 
| 


HE breed's deſcrib'd : Now, Satyr, if you can, 


And Engliſh beef their courage does uphold : 
No danger can their daring ſpirits pall, 
Always provided that their belly's full. | 
In cloſe intrigues their faculty's but weak, : 

% For gem rally what c'er they know they ſpeak ; | 
And often their own counſels undermine, | | 
By their infirmity, and not deſign : 4 
| 

| 


From whence the Learned ſay, it does proceed, 7 
That « Engliſh treaſons never can ſucceed.” 
Por they're ſo open hearted you may know 
AIheir own moſt ſecret thoughts and others too. 
Ĩhae lab ring poor, in ſpight of double pay, 
Ac ſuey, mutinous and beggatly; 


O. 
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So laviſh of © their money and their time,” 
That want of forecaſt is the nation's crime. 
Good drunken company is their delight, 
And what they get by day they ſpend by night. 
Dull thinking ſeldom does their heads engage, 
But drink their youth away and hurry on old age, 
Empty of all good husbandry and ſenſe, 
And void of manners moſt, when void of pence. 
Their ſtrong averſion to behaviour's” ſuch, 
They always talk tcolittle or too much: 
So dull, they never take the pains to think, 
And ſeldom are good natur'd but in drink. 
In Engliſh Ale their dear enjoyment lies, 
For which they'll ſtarve themſelves and families. 
An Engliſhman will fairly drink as much 
As will maintain two families of Dutch : 
Subjecting all their labour to the pots; 
The greateſt : artiſts are the greateſt Sots.“ 
The country Poor do by example live, 
The Gentry lead them, and the Clergy drive.“ 
What may we not from ſuch examples hope ! 


The Landlord is their God: the Prieſt their Pope. 


A drunken Clergy, and a {wearing Bench, 

Have giv'n the reformation ſuch a drench, 

As wiſe men think there is ſome cauſe to doubt, 

Will purge religion and good manners out. 
Nor do the“ Poor alone their liquor prize, 

The Sages join in this great ſacrifice. 

The learned Men who ſtudy Ariſtotle, 

Correct him with an explanation bottle ; 

Praiſe Epicurus rather than Lyſander, 

And Ariſtippus more than Alexander. 

The doctor's too their Galen here reſign, 

And gen'rally “ preſcribe ſpecifick Wine :” 

The graduate's ſtudy's grown an eaſy task, 

While for the urinal they toſs the flask : 

The Surgeons art grows plainer ev ry hour; 


And wine's the balm which into wounds they pour. 
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Poets long ſince Parnaſſus have forſaken, 
And ſay the antient bards were all miſtaken: 
Apollo's lately abdicate and fled, 
And good king Bacchus governs in his ſtead ; 
He does the“ Chaos of the head refine,” 
And atom thoughts jump into words by wine : 
The inſpiration's of a finer nature, 
As wine muſt needs excel Parnaſſus Water. 
Stateſmen their weighty politicks refine, 
As ſoldiers raiſe their courages by wine. 
Cæcilia gives her choriſters their choice, 
And lets them all drink wine; to clear their voice. 
Some think the Clergy firſt found out the way, 
And wine's the only ſpirit by which they pray : 
But others leſs prophane than ſo agree, h 
It clears the lungs, and helps the memory: 
And therefore all of them divinely think, 


Inſtead of ſtudy, tis as well to drink. 


And here I would be very glad to know, 


A Whether our Aſgilites may drink or no: 


8 Th' enlightning fuines of wine would certainly 


| = Aflit them much when they begin to fly: 


Or if a fiery chariot ſhou'd appear, 
Inflam'd by wine, they ha' the leſs to fear. 

Ev'n the Gods themſelves, as mortals ſay, 
Were they on carth, would be as drunk as they: 
Nectar would be no more caleſtial drink, 
They d all take wine, to teach them how to think: 
But Engliſh drunkards gods and men outdo, 
Drink their eſtates away, and ſenſes too. 
Colon's in debt, and if his Friends ſhould fail 
To help him out, nwft die at laſt in gaol : 
His wealthy uncle ſent an hundred nobles, 
To pay his trifles off and rid him out of troubles. 
But Colon like a True- born Engliſhman, 
Drank all the money out in bright champain ; 
And Colon does in cuſtody remain. 


B Drunk nfs 
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Drunk 'neſs has been the darling of the realm, 

Eer ſince a drunken pilot had the helm. 

In their religion they are ſo uneven, 

That each man goes his own by way to heaven: 
Tenacious of miſtakes to that degree, 8 


That ev'ry man purſues it ſep'rately, 

And fancies none to find the way but he. 

So ſhy of one another they are grown, 

As if they ſtrove to get to heav n alone: 

Rigid and zealous, poſitive and grave, 

And ev'ry grace but charity they have : 

"This makes them ſo ill natur'd and uncivil, 

That all men think an Engliſhman the Devil. 
Surly to ftrangers, troward to their friend; 

Submit to love with a reluctant mind ; 

Reſolv'd to be ungrateful and unkind. 

If by neceſſity reduc'd to ask, 

The giver has the difficulteſt task ; 

For what's beſtow'd, they aukwardly receive, 

And always take leſs freely than they gave : 

The obligation is their higheſt grief; 

And never love where they accept relief. 

So ſullen in their ſorrows, that *tis known 

They'll rather die than their afflictions own : 

And if reliev'd it is too often true, 

| That they'll abuſe their benefactor's too: 

1 For in diſtreſs their haughty ſtomach's ſuch, 

1 "They hate to ſee themſelves oblig d too much. 

15 Seldom contented, often in the wrong: 

ib Hard to be pleas at all, and never long. 

| If your mittakes their ill opinion gain, 

g No merit can their favour re- obtain; 

{ And if they're not vindictive in their fury, 

Lis their inconſtant tempers does ſecure ye: 

my "Their brain ſo cool, their paſſion ſeldom burns, 

For all's condens'd before the flame returns: 

The fermentation of ſo weak a inatter, 

| Ihe humid damps the fame, and runs it all to water. 
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So tho' the inclination may be ſtrong, 

They're pleas'd by fits, and neyer angry long. 
Then if good nature ſhews ſome ſlender proof, 

They never think they have reward enough: 

But like our ſurly quakers of the town, 

Expect your manners, but return you none. 
Friendſhip, th' abſtracted union of the mind, 

Which all men ſeek, but very few can find; 

Of all the nations in the univerſe, 

None talk on't more, or underſtand it leſs: 


For if it does their property annoy, 


'Their property their friendſhip will deftroy. 
As you diſcourſe them, you ſhall hear them tell, 
All things in which they think they do excel; 
No panegyrick need their praiſe record; 
An Engliſhman ne'er wants his own good word. 


His long diſcourſes gen'rally appear, 


Prolong'd with his own wond'rous character : 


hut to illuſtrate firſt his own good name, 
He never fails his neighbour to defame : 


And yet he really deſigns no wrong; 

His malice goes no farther than his tongue; 

But pleas'd to tattle, he delights to rail, 

Jo ſatisfy the lech'ry of a tale: 

His own dear praiſes cloſe the ample ſpeech ; 

Tells you how wile he is, that is how rich: 

For wealth is wiſdom ; he that's rich is wiſe ; 

And all men learned poverty deſpiſe. 

His generoſity comes next, and then 

Concludes that he's a True-born Engliſhman ; 

And they, 'tis known, are generous and free, 

Forzetting and forgiving injury: 

Which may be true, thus rightly underſtood, 

Forgiving ill turns, and forgetting good. 
Chearful in labour, when they've undertoo it; 

But out of humour when they're out of pocket: 

But if their belly and their pocket's full, 

They may be phlegmatick, but never dull, 


And | 
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The mob are ſtateſmen, and their ſtateſmen ſots. 
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And if a bottle does their brains refine, 

It makes their wit as ſparkling as their wine. 
As for the general vices which we find 

They're guilty of, in common with mankind * 

Satyr, forbear, and ſilently endure, 

We muſt conceal the crimes we cannot cute: 


Nor ſhall my verſe the brighter ſex defame, 


For Engliſh beauty will preſerve her name, 
Beyond diſpute agreeable and fair; 
And modeſter than other nations are : 
For where the vice prevails, the great temptation 
Is want of money more than inclination, 
in general, this only is allow'd, 
They're ſomething noiſy, and a little proud. 

An Engliſhman is gentleſt in command; 
Obedience is a ftranger in the land ; 
Hardly ſubjected to the magiſtrate, 


(For Engliſhmen do all ſubjection hate) * 
Humbleſt when rich, but pceviſh when they're poor, 5 
«« And think whate'er they have, they merit more.“ 3 


'The meaneſt Engliſh plow-man ſtudies law, 
And keeps thereby the magiſtrates in awe ; | | 
Will boldly tell them what they ought to do, 
And ſometimes puniſh their omiſſions too. 

Their liberty and property's ſo dear, 
„They ſcorn their laws or governors to fear.“ 
So bugbear'd with the name of Slavery, 

"They can't ſubmit to their own liberty. 
Reſtraint from ill is freedom to the wile ; 
But Engliſhmen do all reftraint deſpiſe. 
Slaves to the liquor, drudges to the pots; 


Their governors they count ſuch dang'rous things, 
That tis their cuſtom to affront their Kings: = - 
So jealous of the power their kings poſſeſt, 3 


* They ſufſer ngigher powgr por kings to zeſt,” 
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The bad with force they eagerly ſubdue; 
The good with conſtant clamours they purſue: 
And did king JESUS reign, they'd murmur too, 
A diſcontented nation, and by tar, 
« Harder to rule in time of peace than war.” 
Faſily ſet together by the ears; 
And full of cauſleſs jealouſies and fears: 
Apt to revolt, and willing to rebel; 
« And never are contented when they're well ;” : 
No government could ever pleaſe them long, | 
Cou'd tye their hands, or rectify their tongue. | 
In this to ancient Ifrael well compar'd, 
Eternal murmurs are among them heard, | 
It was but lately that they were oppreſt, 
Their rights invaded, and their laws ſuppreſt, 
When nicely tender of their liberty,“ . 
Lord! what a“ noiſe they made of ſlavery.” | 
In daily tuanults ſhew'd their diſcontent, | 
Lampoon'd their king and mock'd his government, 
And it in arms they did not firſt appear, 
"Twas want of force, and not for want of fear : 
In humbler tone than Engliſh us'd to do, 
At foreign hands, tor foreign aid they ſue; 
William, the great ſucceſſor of Naſſau, 
Their prayers heard, and their oppreſſion ſaw :” 
He ſaw and ſav'd them; GOD and him they prais'd, 
To This their thanks, to 'T hat their trophies rais'd. 
But glutted with their own felicities, | 
They ſoon their new Dcliverer deſpiſe ; | 
Say all their prayers back, their joy diſown, 
Unſing their thanks, and pull their trophies down ; 
Their Harps of praiſe” are on the willows hung; | 
For Engliſhmen are nc'er contented long. 4 
The rev'rend clergy too! and who'd ha' thought, 8 44 
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That they who had ſuch non-reſiſtance taught, 
« Should e'er to arms againſt their prince be brought ?” 
Che Who up to heav'n did regal power advance; 9 
«is Subjecting Engliſh laws to modes of France; 
| Twiſt: "Ml 
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Twiſting religion ſo with loyalty, 
As one could ncver live, and t'other die, 
And yet no fooner did their prince deſign, 
Their glebes and perquiſites to undermine, 
But all their paſſive doctrines laid aſide; 
The Clergy their own principles deny'd ;” 
Unpreach'd their non-reſiſting cant, and pray'd 
To heaven for help, and to the Dutch for aid. 
The church chim'd all her doctrines back again; 
And pulpit-champions did the cauſe maintain ; 
Flew in the face of all their former zeal, 
And non-reſiſtance did at once repel. 
The rabbies ſay, it would be too prolix, 
Jo tye religion up to politicks : | 
The church's ſafety is Syprema Lex. 
And ſo, by a new figure of their own, 
Their former doctrines all at once diſouvn. 
As laws, A oſt facto, in the parliament, 
In urgent caſes have obtain'd aſſent; 
But are as dang'rous precedents laid by, 
Made lawful only of neceſſity. 

The rev'rend fathers then in arms appear, 


And men of GOD, became the men of war. \ 
Þ The nation, fir'd by them, to arms apply, 2 
bi Aſlault their antichriſtian mona chy : 1 
. Fo their due channel all our laws reſtore, 


| And made things what they ſhould ha' been before : 

| | | But when they came to fill the yacant throne, 

{ And the pate prieſts look back on what they'd done, 

s How Engliſh liberty began to thrive, 

| And church of England loyalty out-live : | 


wo How all their perſecuting days were done, 

8 And their deliv rer plac'd upon the throne; 

0 * The prieſts (as prieſts are wont to do) turn d tail; | 
jt They're Engliſhinen, and nature will prevail, | 
WITS «© © Now they deplore the ruins they ha' made, 
165 28 And murmur for the maſter they betray'd : 
1 Excuſe thote crimes they could not make him mend, 


1 And ſuſter tor the cauſe they can't defend : Pre: 
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Pretend they'd not ha' carry'd things ſo high, 
And Proto Martyrs made for Popery ; 
Had the prince done as they defign'd the thing - 
Ha' ſet the clergy up to rule the king: 
Taken a donative for coming hither, 
And ſo ha' left their king and them together; 
We had, ſay they, been now a happy nation, 
No doubt we'd ſeen a bleſſed reformation. 
For wiſe men ſay, tis as dang rous a thing 
A ruling prieſthood, as a prieſt-rid king. 
And of all plagues, with which mankind are curſt, 
« Ecclefraftick Tyranny's the work. 
If all our former grievances were feign'd, 
King James has been abus'd and we trapann d; 
Bugbear'd with Popery, and Power deſpotick, 
Tyrannick government, and leagues cxotick, 
The revolution's a phanatick plot, 
W ------ a tyrant, S- - -- - a ſot. 
A factious people and a poiſon d nation, 
Unjuſtly forc'd king James's abdication. 
But if he did the ſubjects rights invade, 
Then he was puniſh'd only, not betray'd : 
And puniſhing of Kings is no ſuch crime, 
But Engliſhmen ha' done it many a time. 
When kings the {word of juſtice firſt lay down, 
They are no kings, tho' they poſſeſs the crown. 
Titles are ſhadows, crowns arc empty things, 
The good of ſubjects is the end of kings; 
To guide in war, and to protect in peace ; 
* When tyrants once commence, the kings do ccale ; 
For arbitrary pow'rs ſo ſtrange a thing, 
* It makes the tyrant, and unmakes the king, 
It kings by Foreign Priefts and Armies reign, 
And lawleſs powers againſt their oaths maintain, \ 
'Fhen ſubjects muſt ha' reaſon to complain, 
If 02zhs muſt bind us, when our kings do ill, 
Jo call in foreign aid is to rebel, 
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By force to circumſcribe our lawful prince, 
Is wilful treaſon in the largeſt ſenſe. 
And they who once rebel, moſt certainly 
Their GOD, and king. and former oaths defy, 
If we allow no mate-adminiſtration 
Could cancel the allegiance of the nation : 
Let all our learned ſons of Levi try, 
This cccles'aſtick riddle to unty, 
How they could make a ſtep to call the prince, 
And yet pretend to oaths and innocence. 
By the firſt addreſs © they made beyond the ſcas, 


They're perjur in the moſt intenſe degrees ;” 4 


And, without ſeruple for the“ time to come,” 


May {wear to all the kings in Chriſtendom. 
And truly did our kings conſider al}, | 3 
*© Trey never let the Clergy (wear at all ;” 7 


Ther politick “ allegiance they refuſe ;» Y 


For whores and prieſts will never want excuſe. 
But if the mutual contract was difloly».1, 

The doubrs explain, the difficulty ſolv'd; 

That kings, when they deſcend to tyranny, 


Diſſolve the bond, and leave the ſubjects free. H 


The government®s ungirt when juſtice dies: 4 
And conſtitutions are non-entit'es. 
The nation's all a mob, there's no ſuch thing, 
As lords or commons, parliament or King. 
A ereat promiſcuous crowd the Hydra lies, 
Till laws revive, and mutual contract ties: 
A chaos free to chuſe for their own ſharxc. 
What eaſe of goverument they pleaſe to wear: 
I to a king they do the reins commit, 
All men are bound in conicience to ſubmit: 
But then that king mult, by his oath, afient 
To Poſtulata*s of the Government; 
Which it he breaks he cuts off the entail, 
And power retreats ta its original. 

Fins dotiine has the ſanct, on of aſſent. 
From nalurc's univertal pariiament, 
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The voice of nations, and the courſe of things, 
Allow that laws ſuperior are to kings, 
None but delinquents would have juſtice ceaſe : 
Knaves rail at laws, as ſoldiers rail at peace. 
For juſtice is the end of government, 
As reaſon is the teſt of argument. 

No man was ever yet ſo void of ſenſe, 
As to debate the right of ſelf-defence: 
A principle ſogratted in the mind, 
With nature born, and does like nature bind. 
Twiftcd with reaſon, and with nature too, 
As neither one nor t'other can undo 

Nor can this right be leſs than national; 
Reaſon which governs one, ſhould govern all. 
What c'er the diale& of courts may tell; 
He that his right demands can ne'er rebel. 
Which right, if 'tis by governors deny'd, 
May be procu d by force or foreign aid; 


For tyranny's a nation's term of grief, 

As folks cry Fire, to haſten in relief; 
And when the hated word is heard about, 
All men ſhould come to help the people out. 


Thus England groan'd ; Britannia's voice was hear'd ; 
And great Naſſau to reſcue her appear d: 

Call'd by the univerſal voice of fate, 
60D and the people's legal magiſtrate. 

Ye heav'ns regard! almighty Jove look down! 
And view thy injur'd monarch on the throne! 
On their ungrateful heads due vengeance take, 
Who ſought his aid, and then his part forſake. 
Witneſs, ye powers ! it was our call alone, 
Which now our pride makes us aſham'd to own : 
Britannia's troubles fetch'd him from afar, 


To court the dreadful caluaitics of war. 


But where requital never can be made, 
Acknowledgment's a tribute ſeldom paid. 
He dwelt in bright Mariz's circling arms, 


Deiended by the magick of her charins, 
8 From foreign Fears, and from Domeſtick Harms. 
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Ambition found no fuel for her fire, 
He had what GOD could give, or man deſire 
Till pity rowz'd him from his ſoft repoſe 
His life to unſcen hazards to expoſe : 
Till pity mov'd him in our caule t' appear; 
Pity | that word which now we hate to hear: 
But Engliſh gratitude is always ſuch 
To hate the hand, which does oblige too much. 
Britannia's cries gave birth to his intent, 
And hardly gain'd his untoreſeen aſſent: 
His boding thoughts foretold him he ſhould find 
The people fickle, ſelfiſn and unkind : _ 
Which thought did to his royal heart appear 
More dreadful than the dangers of the war. 
For nothing grates a zen'rous.mind ſo ſoon 
As baſe returns for mighty ſervice done. 
Satyr, be ſilent ; awtully prepare 
Britannia's ſong and William's praiſc to hear: 
Stand by, and let her cheartully rehearſe 
Her gratciul vows in her immortal verſe, 
Loud fame's. eternal trumpet let her ſound ; 
Liſten ye diſtant poles, and endleſs round ; 
May the ſtrong blaſt the welcome news conyey, ; 
As far as ſound can reach, or ſpirit fly. 1 
To neighb'ring worlds (if ſuch there be) relate 


1 1 Our hero's fame for their's to imitate - 

1 To diſtant worlds of ſpir'ts let her rehearſe; 
3 For ſpir'cs without the help of voice converſe. 
l, May angels hear the gladſom news on high, 
. Mix'd with their everlaſting ſymphony: 

* And hell it{elf ſtand in ſuſpence to know, 

"4 Whether it be the fatal blaſt, or no. 
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HE fame of virtue, 'tis for which I ſound, 
And heroes with immortal honours crown'd. 
Fame built on ſolid virtue, ſwifter flies, 
Than morning light can ſpread the eaſtern skies. 
The gath'ring air returns the doubling found, 
And loud repeating thunders force it round : 
Eecho's return from caverns of the deep; 
Old Chaos dreams on't in eternal ſleep. 
Time hands it forward to its lateft urn, 
From whence it never never ſhall return. 
Nothing is heard fo far, or laſts ſo long: 
"Tis heard by ev'ry ear, and ſpoke by ev'ry tongue. 
My hero, with the fails of honour furl'd ; 
Riſes like the great genius of the world: 
By fate and fame wiſely prepar'd to be 
The ſoul of war, and life of victory: 
He ſpreads the wings of virtue on the throne, 
And ev'ry wind of glory tans them on : 
Immortal trophies dwell upon his brow, 
Freſh as the garlands he has won but now. 
By ditierent ſteps the high aſcent he gains, 
And dift rently that high aſcent maintains. 
Princes for pride, and luſt of rule make war, 
And ſtruggle for the name of conqueror: 
Some fight for fame, and ſome for victory; 
He ſiglits to fave, and eonquers to ſet free. 
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" Then ſeek no phraſe his titles to conceal. 
And hide with words, what actions muſt reyeal. 


15 No parallel from Hebrew ſtories take, 

1, Of godlike kings my ſimilies to make: 
14 No borrow'd names conceal my living theme, 
14 | But names and things directly I proclaim. 

1 Tis honeſt merit does his glory raiſe ; 


| Whom that exalts, let no man fear to praiſe : 
1 Of ſuch a ſubjeR no man need be ſhy ; 
«. Virtue's above the reach of flaitery. 
3 He needs no character but his own fame, 
Nor any flattering titles, but h's name, i 
is William's the name that's {po'ce by cwry tongue, 
j William's the darling ſubject of my ſong. 
N Liſten, ye virgins, to the charming ſound, 
| And in eternal dances hand it round: 
1 « Your early offerings to this altar bring 
. Manke him at once a lover and a king. 
1 May he ſubmit to none, but to your arms, 4 
5 Nor ever be ſubdu'd, but by your charms : Y 
| | May your ſoſt thoughts for him be all ſublime, 
| And ev'ry tender vow be made for him. 
1. May he be firſt in ev'cy morning thought ; 
W And heav'n ne'er hear a pray'r, where he's left out. 
f May ev'ry omen, cv'ry boding dream, . 
Be fortunate in mentioning his name: 
May this one charm, infernal powers affright, 
And guard you from the terrors ot the night: 
May ev'ry cheertul glaſs as it gors down, 
To Willant's health be cordials to your on. 
Let ev'ry ſong be chorus with his name, 
And muſick pay her tribute to his fame: 
Let cv'ry poct tune his artful verſe, 
And in immortal ſtrains his deeds rehcarſc : 
And may Apollo never more inſpire 
The difobedient bard with his ſcraplhiick fire, 
May all my ſons their grateful homage pay, 
His praiſcs fing, and for his ſafety play. 
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Satyr, return to our unthankful ile, ( 
Secur'd by heav'ns regard, and William's toil : 
o both unerateful, and to both untrue : 
Rebels to GOD, and to good nature too. \ 
It e er this nation be diſtreſs d again, | 
To whomſoe'er they cry, “ they'll cry in vain; | 
To heav'n they cannot have the face to look; 
Or if they ſhould it would but heav'n provoke : 
Lo hope for help from man, twould be too much, 
Mankind would always tell em of the Dutch ; 
= How they came here our freedoms to maintain, 
Were paid and curs'd, and hurried home again. job p 
How by their aid we firſt diſlolv'd our fears, . { 
And then our helpers damn'd for foreigners. | 
Tis not our Engliſh temper to do better, | 
For Engliſh-men think every man their debtor. 
"Tis worth obſerving that we ne'er complain'd 
Of foreigners, nor of the wealth they gain'd, £ 
Till all their ſervices were at an end. ; 
Wiſe men affirm it is the Engliſh way, 
WF Never to grumble till they come to pay; 
And then they always think (their tempers ſuch) 
'The work too little, and the pay too much. 
As frighted patients, when they want a cure, 
Bid any price, and any pain endure ; | 
But when the doctor's remedies appear, ( 
The cure's too eaſy, and the price too dear. 
Great Portland ne er was banter'd wken he ſtrove 
For us his maſter's kindeſt thoughts to move. | 
We ne'er lampoor'd his conduct when employ'd 
King James's ſecret councils to divide: | 
Then we careſsd him as the only man, 
Which could the doubtful oracle explain : | 
The only Huſhai able to repel | 
The dark deſigns of our Achitophel. 
Compar'd his maſter's courage to his ſenſe: | 


The ableſt ſtateſinan, and the braveſt prince, 
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On his wiſe conduct we depended much, 
And lik d him ne'er the worſe for being Dutch. 
Nor was he valu'd more than he deſerv'd ; 8 


Freely he ventur'd, faithfully he ſervd;ꝰ 


In all king William's dangers he has ſhar'd. 
The revolution firſt, and then the Boyn; 
In both his counſels and his conduct ſhine. 

His martial valour, Flanders will confeſs, 

And France regrets his managing the peace, 
Faithful to England's intereſt, and her king, 
« 'The greateſt reaſon of our murmuring.” 

'Ten years in Engliſh ſervice he appear'd, | 
And gain'd his maſter's and the world's regard: 

But *tis not England's cuſtom to reward. 0 

The wars ate over; England needs him not; a 

Now he's a Dutchman, and the Lord knows what. 
Schombergh, the ableſt ſoldier of his age, 

With great Nafſau did in our caufe engage : 

Both joir'd for England's reſcue and defence; 

The greateſt captain and the greateſt prince. 

With what applauſe his ſtories did we tell ? 

Stories, which Europe's volumes largely ſwell. 

We counted him an army in our aid : 

Where he commanded, no man was afraid. 

His actions with a conſtant conqueſt ſhine, U 
From Villa Vitioſa to the Rhine; B 
France, Flanders, Germany his fame confeſs ; . 
And all the world was fond of him but us. f 
Our turn firſt ſervd; we gradg'd him the command, H 
Witneſs the grateful temper of the land! A 

We blame the K - - --, that he relies too much T 
On Strangers, Germans, Hugonots and Dutch ; T 
And ſeldom does his great affairs of ſtate, 


To Engliſh counfellors communicate. M 
The fact might very well be anſwer' d thus ; D 

He has ſo often been betray' d by us: Fe 

He mult have been a madman to rely 

On Engliſh G - ns fidelity. | — 
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For, laying other arguments aſide, 
This thought muſt mortify our Engliſh pride, 
That foreigners have faithfully obey'd him, 


And none but Engliſhmen have cer betray*d him; 


'They have our ſhips and merchants bought and ſold, 
And barter'd Engliſh blood for foreign gold. 
Firſt to the French they ſold our Turkey fleet, 
And injur'd Talmaſh next at Camaret ; 
The king himſelf is ſhelter'd from their ſnares, 
Not by his merit but the crown he wears. 
Experience tells us, *tis the Engliſh way 
Their benefactors always to betray. 


asses 
1 


CONCLUSION. 


HEN let us boaſt of anceſtors no more, 
Or deeds of heroes done in days of yore. 
in latent records of the ages paſt, 
Behind the rear of time, in long oblivion placed. 
For if our virtues mult in lines deſcend, 
The merit with our families would end: 
And intermixtures would moſt fatal grow; 
And vice would be hereditary too: 
The tainted blood would of necellity, 
Involuntary wickedneſs convey. 
Vice, like ill-nature for an age or two, 
May ſeem a generation to purſue ; 
But virtue ſeldom does regard the breed ; 
Fools do the wiſe, and wile men tools ſucceed, 
What is't to us what anceſtors we had? 
If good, what better? or what worſe, it bad? 
Fxamples are for imitation ſet, 


Yet all men follow vixtue with regret. 
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Could but our anceſtors retrieve their fate, 


And ſee their off- ſpring thus degenerate ; 
How we contend for birth and names unknown, 


And build on their paſt a&ions not our own : 
They'd cancel records, and their tombs deface, 
And openly diſown the vile degenerate race: 
For fame of families is all a cheat, 

«« «Tis perſonal virtue only makes us great. 
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